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that fhall goe to Conftantinop!e*and take thcTurkc by 
the Beard* Shall wee not ? what fay’ft thou, my fairc 
Flower-de-Luce. 

Kate. I doe net know dat# 

King. Noi'tis hereafter to know,but now to promife: 
doe but now promife Kate , you will endeauour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy ; and for my Engh(h moytie, 
take the Word of a Kins;, and a Batcheler. How anlwer 
you. La plus belle Katherine dn monde mon trefekerdr deuin 
deejfe . 

Kath. YourMaiefice anc faufe Frenche enough to 
dcceiuc de moft lage Damoifeil dat is cr» Fraunce. 

King. Now fye vpon my falls French:by mine Honor 
in true Englifh,! louc thee Kate ; by which Honor,I dare 
not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to flat¬ 
ter me, that thoudoo’ft; notwithstanding the poore and 
vnten?pering effect of my Vifagc. Now befhrew my 
Fathers Ambition, hee wa* thinking of Ciuill Warrcs 
when hee got me, therefore was I created with a (tub- 
borne out-fide,with an afpe<ft of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladye$,I fright them : but in faith Kate , the el¬ 
der I wraXjthc better I fhall appearc. My comfort is,that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Bcautie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me,if thou haft me, at 
the worft ; and thou (halt wearc me, if thou wcare me, 
better and better : and therefore tell me t moft faire Ka - 
tberinfy will you haue me ? Put off your Maiden Blufhes, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookcs of 
an Emprcfle, take me by the Hand , and fay, Harry of 
England, I am thine : which Word thou fhalt no fooner 
blefle mine Eare withal!, but I will tell thcc alowd, Eng¬ 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine,and Henry 
VlmitaginetU thine ; who, though 1 fpeake it before his 
Face, if he be not Fellow with the beft King, thou (halt 
findethebeft King ofGood-fellowes. Come your An- 
fwer in broken Mufick ; for thy Voycc is Mufick, and 
thy Englilh broken : Therefore Quecne of dl } Katkerine, 
breake thy minde to me in broken Englifh; wilt thou 
haue me > 

Kath . Dat is as it (boll pleafe de Roy mon pere . 

King. Nay,it will pleafe him well, Kate\ it fhall pleafe 
him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it fall alfo content me. 

King. Vpon that I kifle your Hand, and I call you my 

Queene. 

Kath. Laijfe mon Seigneur, iaiffe^aijfe, may foy : Ie ne 
vem point qttc vohs abbatffe voflrc grande us , en baifant le 
main d une nosire Seigneur indignie feruiteur excifemoy. Ie 
volts fupplte mon treflpuiffant Seigneur. 

King . Then I will kifle your Lippes,/Czte. 

Kath % Les Dames dr Damoifels pour eflre ba'tfee defiant 
Uur nopcefe il net pas le coflume de Fraunce. 

King. Madame,my Interpreter,what fayes fhee? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de fafhon pourle Ladies of 
Fraunce; I cannot tell wat is buifle en Anglifh. 

Ktng. To kifle. 

Lady . Your Maicftcc entendre bettre que moy 0 

King. It is not a fafhion for the Maids in Fraunce to 
kifle before they arc marryed,wot!ld (lie lay? 

Lady. Ouy verayment. 

King. O Kate y n\cc Cuftomcs curfie to great Kings. 
Deare Kate y you and I cannot bee confin’d within the 
weake Lyft of a Countreyes fafhion : wee are the ma¬ 
kers of Manners, Kate ; and the libertie that followes 
our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all findc-faults, as I 
will doe yours, for vpholding the nice fafhion of your 
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Councrey, in dcnying rnc a rKiffcTTh e «^r' 
and yeelding. You haue Witch-craft i„ * 

Kate: there is more eloquence in 


a's/”"' 1 '" 


them, then in the Tongues of the French r 8ar t0Uc h 
they fhould fooner perfwade Harry 0 f EnT^ 11 ’ «nd 
generall Petition of Monarchs. Hecre 81 ^ 5 ^ 1 


Father. 


comes 


yout 


Snter the French f^g^nd the Etglfi 


Turg. God faue your Malefic, t»y Rov3 „ r 
teach you our Princefle Englilh ? J yaa Moulin 

King. I would haue her iearne, my f a i re r n ,,r 
perfectly I louc her,and that is good EtHifh !l0 ' 

Burg. Is fhee not apt? b * 

King. Our Tongue is rough,Coze and*, ^ 

on is not fmooth: fo that hauing ncythenh™^ 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot fo 
the Spirit of Loue in her, that hec will appeared?"? 
likenefle. m histtu e 

Burg. Pardon the frankneffe of my mirth if I r 

you for that. If you would coniurc in her’ • *" Wl 
make a Circle : if coniure vp Louc in her in 1°° 
likenefTe, hee mud appeare naked, and blinde C 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros’d ouerJ!! 1 ? 
Vlrgin Crimfon of Modeftie, if fhee deny theann, ‘' 
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeinp lelf P M 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to coiij* 

King Yet they doe winkc and yeeld,as Loueisblind 
and enforces. D0 

•Burg. They arc then excus’d,my Lord,when thevft 
not what they ooe. I c 

King. Then good my Lord, teach your CouGn to 
content winking. 

Burg. I will winke on her to ccnfcnt.my Lord.ify, 
will teach her to know my meaning: for Maidcs well 
Summer’d, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Bartholo- 
mew-tyde, blinde, though they baue their eves,andthen 
they will endure handling, which before would not abide 

lookingon* 

Kwg. This MoraII tyesme ouertoTime,andaboi 
Summer; and fo I fhall catch the Flyc, your CouGn, in 
the latter end,and (bee muft be blinde to. 

Burg, As Loue is my Lord,before it loues. 

King. It is fo : and you may, fome of you, tbanltt 
Loue for my blindnefle, who cannot fee many a faire 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that Hands in my 
way. 

French King, Yes my Lord, you fee them perfpec- 
tiuely : the Cities turn’d into a Maid ; for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath en- 
tred. 

England. Shall Kate be my Wife ? 

France. So pleafe you. 

England. I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may wait on her : fo the Maid that Hood in 
the way for my WiQ», fhall Ihew me the way to roy 
Will. 

France. Wee haue confemed to all tearmes of ret' 
fon, 

England. Is’t fo,my Lords of England? 

Weft. The King hath graunred euery Article: 

His Daughter firft; and in fequcle,all. 

According to their firmc propolcd natures. 

Exit. Onely 
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F „, Onelybc hath notyctfobferibed this t 

deraa n dt,That the K.ng of Franc, 

W 1 7 nv oc cafion to write for inatter of Graunt, fit all 
1,91110 vour Highneffe in this forme, and with this addici- 
- ' 3 trefeherfil<, Henry Roy d jlngletcrre 

and thus in Latine; Prxclanffmtu 
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p rcn ch • Nojlre trefeherfilx, Henry Roy d’Angleterre 
altered* Fraunce: and thus in Latine; Prxcl- m — 
S neftcr Uenrictu Rex Anglu & Here; Fraud*. 

Trance- Nor this I haue not Brother lo deny d, 

R, lt y° ur reqtieft (hall make me let it pafie. 

^ FndancL. 1 pray you then,in loue and dearc ally ance, 
t 7hat one Article ranke wich the reft, 

\ si thereupon giue me your Daughter. 

1 ' ‘ice Take her faire Sonne,and from her blood rayle vp 
Tffue to me, that the contending Kihgdomes 
J France and England,whofe very tlioares looke pale, 

\Vithenuy of each others happineffc, 

\lav cealc their hatred ; and this dcarc Conmndtion 
p ntNeighbour-hood and Chriftian-likc accord 
. fheirfweetBcfomesi thac neuer Warre aduance 
His bleeding Sword’twixt England and iairc France. 

lords. Amen. . - „ 

Kivir. Now welcome Kate: and bcare me wrtnelie ail, 
T ijterc I kifle her as my SoucraigneQuccne. 

Flourifh. 

■Onee- God.thebeft maker of all Marriages, 

Combi> lc your hearts in one,your Realmes in one : 

As Man and Wife being two,arc one in lone. 

So be there ’twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spottfall, 

That neuer may ill Office, or fell Icaloufie, 


Which troubles oft the Bed of blefled Marriage, 
Thruft in betweenc the Pation of thefe Kingdomes, 
To make diuorcc of their incorporate League: 

That Englilh may as French,FrenchEnglilhmcn, 
Receiuc each other. God fpeake this Amen. 

AIL Amen. 

Kin?. Prepare we for our Marriage: on which day. 
My Lord of Burgundy wee’le take your Oath 
And all the Pecrcs.for furetic of our Leagues. 

Then {hall I fweare to Kate,m& vo« tome. 

And may our Oathes well kept and profp’rous he, 
Senet. Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus farre with rough,and all-vnablc Pen, 

Our bending Author hathpurfu’d the Story, 

In little roome confining mightie men. 

Mangling by ftarts the full courfe of their glory. 

Small time: but in that fmall,moft greatly lined 
This Starte of England. Fortune nude his Sword; 

By which,the Worlds beft Garden he atchieued: 

And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord. 

Henry the Sixt.in Infant Bands crown’d King 
Of France and England,did this King fucceed: 

Whofc State fo many had the managing, 

That they loft France,and made his England bleed: 
Which oft our Stage hath fhowne; and for their fake. 
In your fairc minds let this acceptance take. 


FINIS. 
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